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self written to the Queen, and she, in her answer, had given a
positive command that Cornelia should accept the post.

That settled the matter, and one may well ask why it could
not in the first place have been arranged in this simple manner.

Miss Knight was now definitely embarked on her career as
Lady-companion to Charlotte, and on the 23rd of January
went to Warwick House, where Charlotte and the Duchess
of Leeds arrived at nine o'clock the same evening, Charlotte
delighted to find Miss Knight installed there.
The chief reason for this delight seems to have been that
she and her mother thought they would be able to do what
they liked with her, for each newcomer into their circle was
considered by them in the light of a possible partizan in their
continuous warfare with the Regent and the Queen.
Miss Knight, looking at Warwick House, did not think much
of it. "Miserably out of repair, and almost falling to ruins,"
is her comment. On the ground floor was a hall, dining-room,
library, and comptroller's room. There were three staircases,
one in front, and two at the back. Above was a little room
called the waiting-room, where Charlotte did her lessons in
the morning, the drawing-room, Charlotte's bedroom with a
closet off it for the maid, and two small rooms that were made
over to Miss Knight as bed and sitting-room. On the ground
floor was a flagged passage leading to a door that opened on
to the big courtyard of Carlton House. Though most of the
rooms at Warwick House were small, the drawing-room and
Charlotte's bedroom were a fair size, and through their bay
windows could be seen, first the small garden of Warwick
House, and beyond, the great garden of Carlton House. To
Miss Knight this house tucked away in a corner of the court-
yard of Carlton House savoured too much of a nunnery.
"Nothing could more perfectly resemble a convent than this
residence," she sighs. But to Charlotte, as representing an
escape from the boredom of the Lower Lodge at Windsor, it
was an abode of happiness. All the same she was not to be
allowed to shake off Windsor altogether; far from it, for she
was to stay there and at Warwick House for alternate weeks.
Her life in London was arranged for her by the Regent almost
down to the shape of a sandwich she might offer to a guest.
Charlotte and her watchful guardians were to go occasionally